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A VISIT TO THE CHINESE JUNK. 

B have ever felt the greatest in- 
terest in China. We do not Vaow 
whether onr notions on the sub- 
ject are correct, for we have never 
been there; but we look upon it 
as a vast country of crockery- 
houBca, and " willow - pattern" 
trees, peopled by strange, fat 
^gOTts, who are always nodding 

(their heads and waggioK their 
tongues and hands. We beUeve, 
also, that it is always night there ; 
but that an artificial day is pro- 
I duced by hundreds uf millions of 
lanterns ; that its labouring popu- 
lation do nothing but carry about two tea-cheBts, slung on 
B pole, borne on their shoulders ; that its animals ore all 
dragons, which fly wild, orare trained for domestic purposes, 
to dmw carved ivory waggons i and finally, that it is a land 
where " Aladdin" and " The Bronze Horae," are always 
being acted in every-day hfe by natives, who walk along 
with their fore-lingers jerking up and down in the air, in 
time to their legs and jrig-tails. WemayfaB wrong; but 
we would rather not inquire. It is a subject on which w^ 
do not wish to he disenchanted. If we had B work to write 
on China, we should do it aa foDowa : ' 
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ARCHITECTURE OF THE CHINESE. 

The public buildings of Pekin are made ^f bamboo and 
gilt paper, strongly guarded by barriers of painted paste- 
board lined with tmfoil. The roofs are hung round with 
bells, and thieves are frightened away by varnished dragons, 
which turn round with the wind, and have a fearful effect. 
The common houses are built entirely of crockery, and these 
are more durable than the Royal Palace, which, being con- 
structed, according to the law of Yang, of rice-paper and 
gum-water, is washed away every shower of rain. The 
bridges are also of porcelain ; but the fortifications of Pekin 
are formed chiefly of silk and whalebone, with isinglass guns 
and pith cannon-balls. 

DIET, ETC. 

The common food of the higher classes is coloured paper- 
shavings and lady-bird soup; the lower orders subsist 
chiefly upon varnish and cobwebs ; and the favourite 
beverage of both is Indian-ink, dissolved in rain-water. 
Small cakes of this compound form an agreeable lozenge, 
called by the Chinese To-Ko ; or, " The Delight of the In- 
side." It is excellent in all diseases, especially tic-douloureux 
in the pig- tail, from which the Chinese suffer greatly. 

RELIGIOUS AND MORAL SENTENCES. 

These are hung against the walls of houses, and are re- 
markable for their simple intelligence. We select a few at 
random : — 

" The man whose eyes shoot cockchafers is a multitude 
of anxious interpretations." 

" The wise man does not betray his ducks, but rules the 
chopsticks with the tom-tom of justice." , 
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" Honour to parents is as the tooth of Confucius to the 
drapron of Qui-Hum." 

*' The names of heroes will he carved in the packthread 
records of hygone futurity." 

It is hy study of similar documents that the Chinese 
acquire their high philosophical intellects. 

With these notions, when we first heard that the good 
Junk ** Keying^' was actually coming to see us after a 
journey of twenty-seven thousand miles — three thousand 
more than all round the world — we mistrusted the report 
much; and more so when we found she was to arrive 
here from America, instead of direct from "the flowery 
land." We had known the acute Mr. Barnum in the 
days of General Tom Thumb, and we recollected " What is 
it?" Besides, how could a Junk face the Cape seas? 
Looking upon them as made entirely of spUt reeds, rice- 
paper, and bandbox, we conceived that a ripple would 
derange them, and a gull flying against them in the dark 
crash them up altogether. It was, moreover, stated that 
there were fifty persons on board. We thought it would 
re less rash for the same number to embark in a steam- 
boat made of matting and tea-leaves, with bamboo 
paddles, a porcelain boiler, and sealing-wax masts. We were 
deceived, however. The Junk actually started from Canton 
with her freight; somehow or another got to America; 
and in seventeen months after her departure, was lying 
safe and sound in that region of whitebait, Indiamen» 
Gravesend visitors, cyder-cup, and steam-boats — Blackwall. 
And the presence of the Junk was such an excellent excuse 
for a junket at the " Brunswick/* independant of its own 
interest, that we directly hastened to go and see it. 

We had never been so much at fault in our anticipations* 
We all form ideas of places or persons in our own minds 
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liefore we see them; and they are ahrays wrong. Thus, 
before we saw the Tarkkh Amhassador, we imagined some- 
body between Blue Beard and the old gentleman who sells 
the pastiles m the Lowther Arcade : we had. pictured Venice 
as a floating city of moonlight, and masked balls, and 
l^audy gondolas, with every window in it lighted up as for 
a fit^t and sounds of music from every palace : we painted 
the Champs Elys^s as a lovely verdant expanse, watered 
by blue and sparkling rivers, whose flower-enamelled 
banks scented the clear air. Instead, we found the Turkish 
Ambassador was like an ordinary foreigrn gentleman; we 
discovered Venice to be a gloomy, tumble-down likeness of 
Pall-mall and the Piazza, Covent Garden, out at sea, with all 
the palaces made into hotels, and as dark as pitch at night ; 
and we perceived that the Champs Elys^es was without a 
blade of grass — tliat the only water was in those incom- 
prehensible pit-faoke, which every body in the dark always 
tumbles into ; and that you were half stifled with dust and 
the smell of aaphalte, from one end to the other. And 
thus, with the Junk, the mass of feebleness that we looked 
for, proved to be a mighty craft of huge clumsy timbers, 
bolted together wilb a straigth that defied the waves, and 
which might, upon emei^gency, have done for part of the 
scaffolding of the Hyde 'Buk statue. 

We at once saw that there might be more in attacking 
such a ship than we bad hitherto imagined. All our ideas 
of Chinese warfare had been picked up at Astley's in the 
'* Siege of Amoy," where a supernumerary attached to the 
British army blew up the fortress with a firework, whilst 
two or three privates hacked down the ramparts with their 
swords, and Mr. Widdicomb fought four mandarins at 
once, and cut off all their tails, preparatory to planting the 
UniiMi Jack on a citadel made of a fraxue like a large 



10 A POTTLB 

dryiag-horee, covered mtk canraBB, painted like bricks. 
But «e aavr at once that "cutting out" a Chinese junk 
was rather different to cutting out the English article of 
the same name. Fragile enough some of the ornamented 
work is, to be sure ; and the ehielda put to shelter the 
f{unnera are nothing more than the tops of round hampers. 
But the timbers themselves we have only seen equalled 
underneath the end of the Chaia Pier at Brighton, where 
Btrong-rainded children descend at low water to disturb the 
barnacles. 

Your first impression, on getting on board, is that it is 
the old ship you have seen a picture of somewhere at 
Hampton Court. With her high stem and bows, her 
jjenerol outline is that of the frame- work of a rocking-horse. 



or perhaps the car of a mighty swing. The monster 
game of see-saw that could be played with her, if left high 
and dry upon a rocky ground, is marvelloVH to think about 
We i«commend the notion to the consideration of the 
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agitators of " RecreatioDs for the Millions," for nearly th^t 



quantity could play at once. Having no keel, she would 
not heel. 

The saloon ie evidsntly the crack part of the Junk, and 
is fitted up in the costliest style of the advertising tea-shop- 
wiodow decoration. Indeed, you constantly expect to ate 
the domestic recommendation to "Try our family Congou 
at Three and Six," instead of the proverha and inscriptions. 
Several of our old friends of the Chinese Collection are 
to be found here — or rather memhera of the same family; 
and the Josa, or idol, at the end merits especial attention. 
She is called Chin Tee, and her attendants are Tung-Sam 
and Tung-See. Sam appears to be the most earnest in 
hia devotions. 

The Joss has eighteen arms— an idiosyncrasy to us 
ftoatomically absurd. If enraged with her disciples, we 
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e tbeir difficolty in " keepinff out of aim'a way." 
Admitting Iier le^ to be of the ordinary size of Chinese 
ladiea, we can, however, see the use she can put her arms 
to in locomotion, by amng them as active boya do their 
eingle pair by the side of the twaches goin^ to the races. 



Speaking of the loeenae Burner, the calalogne observeB, 
in a vein of the slyest Bareasm : " On this the offerinffs arc 
placed till removed by the attendant piieat, who, if they 
consist of gold or other ralnablea, applies them to hia own 
nse ; but if they are fowls, fruit, or other eatables, they are 
ceoanmei) by himself and fellow-worebipperi." The artful 
manner of blinking any diapnte about titbea ta worth 

The iiilon have a Jow of their own, who partakes more 
of the dntch-doIl class of deities than the other. Sam is, 
however, in attendance just the same mth his companion ; 
but the difference in the likenen di^es one's beli^ in hia 
identity. I^y have also a greater deity in the Compasa, 
which they respect especially; and on the Toyage, when 
they wanted the needle to tom to another point, they sar- 
noaded it with tea, sweet eakn, and pork, which an infidel 



English sailor is supposea to have devoured when nobodf 
WBB looking ; but learing his knife, hj chance, at the 
desired point, the needle turned to it at once, and the end 
was aatisfaccorily answered. Talkin^^ about the Compass, 
the Chinege do not appear to believe muclk in the Poles we 
chiefly patronise : this is, however, no proof of theii lade sf 
wisdom. 

We have had our harmlesa joke— if we may term it so ; 
but we can seriously recommend a viiit to the Junk to om 
readers. Apart from everfthinf ela^ the mere etrcom- 

stance of its strange and poiilous voTage renders it bb, 
object of great interest; and tta odd, qTiaint conEtmction, 
and its comical decoratioDa, the perfect novelty of all its 
appliances, and its crew of good-tempered, bewildered 
Chinese, with the worthy old Mandarin who has aecMn* 
panied thorn, and ^ho is so anxioiu to do the bononrs of tlw 
ship, will not only give as adiStioiMl attraction to a white- 
bait excursion, but serve for nmyersation all the afternoon. 
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CHARADE THE FIRST. 

Mr. Fitz Montague lives in May Fair, 

And people declare 

His things are so rare, 

They cannot conceive how the deuce they got there, 

His pockets were always considered so bare. 

But there they all are, there's no doubt about that^ 

From the or molu lamp to the white Llama mat. 

There are porcelain vases, and wonderful clocks, 
And Pompeii bronzes, and old Roman crocks ; 
And ** warranted " paintings, by every old master, 
And Towers of Pisa in white alabaster. 
And carvings, and closets, and escritoires old. 
And china from Sevres, all flowers and gold, 
And glasses from Venice, that flew into bits. 
And frightened the poisoners out of their wits, 
By shewing the presence of arsenic grits : 

(So some folks receive it 
But I don't believe it, 
Nor, you, so I hope, if you're still im your wits.) 
Indeed his whole house may be properly stated 
To be essence of Wardour-street much concentrated. 

How did he get all his wonderful things ? 

Silk velvet dressing-gowns, shirt-studs and rings. 

Never for cash to the Bank he had been 

Never his name on a railway was seen. 

Still he was plausible, highly connected ; 

Had certain relatives, widely respected ; 

They might have paid : but his treasure, if not, 

Only by means of my first could be got. 

There's an ancient public school, 

Little famed for dunce or fool ; 

Whence, some time, a valiant wight 

Stole its flogging-block one night. 

There's a poet, every day 

Winning, more and more, his way ; 
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PiinUnKi irith > genius strange, 

" Lodutej Hall " or " Moated Grange f 

TfaoDgh the Timon chriitea'd " New " 

Vowi that QOthinK he can do. 

Now the tiio iultiala take. 

And my itcond they will make. 

A very limple Latin word. 

Perchance the firat yon eyer heard. 

There's tumiilt at the tennlnui : tbe train's aboot to itart ; 

And omnibuses, cabs, and vans, arrive from every part ; 

And, on the platform, up and down, the luggage Mlrowa nimble. 

And, in the locomotives' lubes, the sl«am b^ms to grumble ; 

Or puSag from the chimney, falls condena'd tike misty rain ; 

And guards pull open lockers, and then bang them to again. 

At last, the word is given, and tbe engine goes along, 

And to the welkin, fields, and tulis, poun forth its Clicking song. 

The passenger! Boon settle down ; some t^, some ailent keep ; 

And some get out, and soine come in. and others go to sleep i 

But ^ oe betide the luckless one, who, getting to the goal, 

Finds out, to hii confusion, that he hasn't got mt Whole. 
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SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 

r 

The Nine Elms Steeple Chase from the train 
to the last omnibus; for passengers of every denomina- 
tion. The winner to pay sixpence to the eondtictor ; afi 

the rest to be "sold." 




Mr. Brown's Cszpet-bag . • • Green, red str^ies 
Miss Hig^^s Bandbox • . . White, red spots 
Mr. Jones's Portmanteau . • . Black, white edgings 
Mr. SpifiTs Nosegay. . . . Harlequin 

Carpet Bag took the first leap from the carriage, and 
went off along the platform at a slapping pace, closely 
followed by Nosegay and Bandbox ; Portmanteau having 
some trouble in eatticating himself from under the seat, 
was several lengths behind. Opposite the first cab Nosegay 
fell, and Bandbox kaping over him took the second place, 
and was soon ne& and neck witb Caqiet Bag. A fine 
struggle now ensued to the omnalNi% into which Bandbox 
made a trenendons leap. Thia^ however, lost him the 
race, as the bas «M full, and he was obfiged to turn back, 
whilst C^arpet Bog made running round the wheels, and 
came up to the loof in capital styls, seizing the only place. 
We regret to add that Nosegay was much hurt by the fall - 
and Portmanteau, who pulled up early, went home m a 
hack cab. The entire ibstance was ma in fifteen seconds. 

Immediately after tlie race. Bandbox entered a protest, 
on the ground that Carpet Bag had opened the door of the 
carriage before the train stopped, thereby causing a false 
start. The matter will be referred to the Jockey Club. 
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CHARADE THE SECOND. 

HE air came doie and lultrf, 

when it cLote to come at iiU, 

And not a breath vas stirring in 

the Church-yard of St. Paul ; 

And doga went mad, and fish 

vere bailed whilit iwimming 

in their pond ; 

And Meicuiy achieved degreet 

it could not get beyond ; 
And every one, both old and 
yonns, ««a perishing witb 
thiral, 
And naught wu heaid but loud 
complaints and grumbling at 
UT First. 
Sir Harry followed all the world, and left the glowing town ; 
He made a tour— went upMontBlanc, and by the Rhine came down. 
He bought things at the Kigi, wooden spoons and paper kiiivea, 
And at Si. Bernard got a dog, who'd saved a doien Uvea ; 
And chamois homa at Montanvert, and agate boxes loo. 
With walchea from GencTa— rusty arma from Waterloo ; 
Mosaic views from Florence, and from Farii busts in plaster. 
From Piia leaning towers, nicely carved in alabaster. 
Iq fad, things meant for traveUers he bought where'er he went 
But all, to give unto my Second was his sole intent. 
He proposed and waa accepted by a rich and high-bom ^1, 
And the first ttyi months, as usual, passed in something lilie ■ whirl ; 
But, when August came again, and when the corn was in the sheaf,' 
Ere the first autumnal tint had fellen on the summer leaf. 
Being eUghtly mnuy^, he left his house in search of sport, 
Witb an old Mend — not his wife — but one of very good report ; 
One he loved both well and truly, as the partner of his joya ; 
One who, though by nature tranquil, in the world had made some 

Then it waa uv whols be sought ; in tet, he ever would declare. 
That his heart was in the Highlands, when he chanced not to be 
there, 
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SCIENTinC INTELLIGENCE. 

An iDfceniouB miuician, who goes up and down dul]r, 
between London and a country atatim, propoBea to es- 
tablish anothei cIbbi on the line, beaidea the fiiBt and 
Becood — that for learning the come C-ik-pia ton, which 
popular inetnunent producet grest iU-feding between 
lodgerB when tauf(ht in-doors; indeed, to indulf^e in the 
worst ptin we ever rect^niaed, t comet may be succeeded 
by m l^-ltnamt. 

Tbe medinm of tuition will be (he wires of the electro- 
telegraph. On these, beug Gv^ notea will be fEwtened by 



non-coDdncting materials : and the pnpQ wiH plaf them as 
they traveL The andante movementa will be placed close to 
the Btationa, where progress ia slow ; and the tunes will be 
so arranged as to finish at die stoppagea. These inll 
be coDStantl]' changed, to extend the benefit* to all classes; 
for instance, galloppes will be chosen for the Express 
Trains i sets of quadrilles for the stopping ones ; and 
aarches, or dirges, for the luggage-clau. At the same 
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time, the passengers generally will be direrted with agree- 
able harmony. The invention is registered. 

From a number of communications which have been 
sent to us, relative to our scientific information connected 
with the electro-magnetic wires, we select the following :— > 
Sir, 
I am a musician, and, though I say it who perhaps 
ought not to, one of no ordinary talents. I have lately 
started some entertainment on my own account. My 
'Lays and Legends of Everywhere,' have been most 
favourably received; so also has my 'Wee Hour wi 
Bunn/ and my Lecture 'On the Music of Newington 
Butts.' My descriptive songs, in imitation of Mr. H. 
Russell, including ' llie Fourpenny Boat aground,' ' The 
Old Turn-up Bedstead,'| * I'm a Bore !' ' The Gambler's 
Grandmother,' 'The Shop on Fire/ and others, have 
created a great sensation ; and I have challenged Mr. John 
Parry to make the piano sneeze, laugh, and whistle as well 
as he can ; but he is afraid. 

" Well, Sir, you see my opinion is of some value ; and 
therefore I must protest against the plan of teaching the 
comet-^-piston from the telegraph wires, mentioned in your 
letter. The great objection is that the notes once passed 
could never be taken up again, and especially the high 
ones — for, before the pupil could get his lips to the neces- 
sary embonckure, he would be a mile beyond the bars, 
A non-musical friend, given to senseless ribaldry, suggests^ 
that fugues should be chosen for the music ; because, as he 
says, those compositions never appear to have begin- 
ning, end, middle, or anything else, and may be com- 
menced or left off anywhere, with equal effect. But, herein 
does he show his lack of common-sense, and overo us 
of absurd irreverence. 

c 2 
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' •* It would be better. Sir, for you to confine yourself to 
practical improvements, than ingenious, but futile schemes. 
There is a point of far greater importance to railway 
travellers connected with the electro-telegraph wires, to 
which attention ought to be called. It is this : — after my 
entertainments given in the country, I am usually asked to 
supper by certain of the leading inhabitants, in gratitude 
for the amusement I have afforded them ; and, from drink- 
ing many healths, rise the next morning with a dizziness. 
And then, on my return to town, are the wires of the 
electro-telegraph most dreadful. This is all I see of thenci 
from the window :— 




So they go on — up and down, down and up — for miles and 
miles ; until, at last, seeing nothing else, I begin to think 
that they are stationary, and it is the carriage which is 
undulating. And this has such an effect, that I am indis- 
posed upon arriving at the terminus, as if I had just 
crossed the Channel. 

"A little care on the part of the directors can remedy this. 
Why cannot the wires be tuned up tight, like those of 
a piano ? Pray recommend this, and oblige 

" Your constant reader, 

" Counterpoint. 

*'N.B. The ignorance of the rustics down the lines is 
dreadfuL They cannot be persuaded but that the electro- 
telegraph is a set of wires, which the clerks in London pull 
to ring bells at Sloagh.' 
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CIURADE THE THIRD. 

ADY Anijr Ajlington beTond A doubt 

LoDg and Bweeping were her lulies, 

■oft and rippling waa her hair — 
Not the undolatmg bandfl la wbich 

;aung Udies now delight, 
Br hot irons falsely waved, or plklted 
. verjr tight at night. 
f But long deny tresses falling o'er her 

cheeks and ivor? ahouldns, 
I Darkly cluiter'd a rooir, and driving 
frantic the beholden. 
I^y Amy Arlington naa followed by a dan|^g train. 
But nyfirtt to their diacomfort could alone ber favour gain. 
He was erer at hei aide. 
With her daily used to ride j 
In her boudoir he intruded 
Where all othera were excluded j 
And the crowd of lovers mutter'd, fairly diatanced In the race, 
" What a lucky dog he is, aud would that I were in his place." 
Harry Vane — ao on dill tcU — 
Lov'd the Lady Amy welL 
But he sigh'd, " Ah I woe ia me ! 
Sooner than myself, I see. 
Aught can her aiy ttcond be." 
Vhethei it waa her canary hanging in the gilded cage. 
Or the tiny cnp of china, part of a small equips ; 
Or tbe prancing Arab horse, that in the Park she lov'd to ride ; 
Or the little coral hand — the charm against (he evil eyed ; 
Or each other watch-chain trinket — gifts of which ber desk vfas fullj 
Or the sleep-indudng Moehe, worked in rainbow Berlin wool ; 
Or aught elae amongst her things to which she gave tbe loving name. 
Hairy mark'd, and said, lamenting, " Would she'd call me ]uat tha 

Sober philosophic friends 
Tell ns " Perseverance ends 
In perfection !" So it proved | 
Lady Amy'a heart waa moved ; 
Hari; no more vMoly loved. 
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How he changed ! He gare tip Polkiiig, which he did heyond 

oompare; 
Never went to any partiei, if his Amy was not there ; 
Never, even to hii dab, except to see about his letters ; 
Left (rff smoking ; sold his racers ; cut the company of betleES ; 
(** Betting men/' I should have said, but then the other raaites a 

rhyme;) 
Came in fdways to his slnmbers at a reasonable time. 
So it is ; submitting to a pretty woman's sole control. 
In her hands, without exoqytion, every maa becomes my 



IMPRESSIONS OF TRAVELS, 
Formed during a ten mimUee* journey through London, by a 
stranger arrimng hy the BlackwaU, and departing direetfy 
by the Dover Line. 

The principal productions of Londoi ara chimney-pots 
and third-pair-back bed-rooms. 

The poor inhabitants of London all live underground, so 
that the roofs of their houses barely reach to the level of 
the rail; and you see traffic in subterranean streets, far 
below you. Hence, these are generaUy called low neigh- 
bourhoods, and are frequently flooded by the high tides. 
These do some damage, which is usually covered by the 
quantity of eels and flounders left in the beds upon the 
falling of the waters. The loss of life is small, as the beds 
are all waterproof; and warning is generally given by the 
nose of the sleeper grating against the ceiling as lie 
is floated up. I am told that many inhabitants of the more 
patrician districts find the difficulty of keeping their heads 
above water, far greater than in these poor ones. I 
had an opportunity, at Blackwall, of seeing whitebait. It 
is a curious delicacy, made of light paste pinched into the 
form of fish, and fried in lard. Sometimes minnows are 
added in small proportions. Its chief use is to provoke the 
eating of brown bread and butter, and drinking of punch. \ 
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THE ROMANCE OF KELLTS POST-OFFICE DIRECTORY. 

Air—" The Old English Gentleman:' 

We hear of days long passed away, and glorious times of old, 
And how Young England's sons affirm we're getting dnU and cold; 
But yet romance is not quite dead^in common daity life 
She still exists ; of which great £ict you'll find examples rife 

In the Post-Office Directory all of the present year. 

( Chorus dependent tqfon the conmtnal and mutical propenritiet q^ 

the Hetenere,) 

Of Knights, though diivalry has pass'd, we note a goodly hand, 
From selling Penny Magazines, to oysters in the Strand ; 
And 'Squires, too, a stalwart crew, in CYcry trade are seen, 
From fishmongers in Clereland Street, to Chemists to the Queen, 

In the Post^ffice Directory, &c. 

And Pages print and lithograph ; and, deeming it no sin. 
Monks sell cigars, and truie in cheese, and keep a Cross Keys 

Inn; 
Nuns, too, in New Kent Road, import tohacco to our land ; 
And there are cells of Ahhots in the New Inn, Wych Street, 

Strand. 

And in the Post-Office Directory, &c. 
• 

The mighty minds of every age youTl meet thferein combined, 
John Milton, as a tea-dealer, in Mary'bone you'll find ; 
And Isaac Newton, in the east, has stores of pens and quills ; 
And Hogarth trades in ham and beef, and Butler deals in pills. 

In the Post-Office Directory, &c. 

And Samuel Johnson makes brass rules, and' Fielding vends the 

news; 
And Pope sells coals ; and Dryden, law ; aikd Spenser, boots and 

shoes ; 
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And Beaumont's a solicitor ; and Fletcher pulls out teeth ; 
And Godwin will supply you with an artificial wreath, 

From the Post-Office Directory, &c. 

Of those who flourished long ago the course is not yet run : — 
Mars sells and dresses leather ; Bacchus keeps the Rising Sun ; 
Mark Anthony's a silk-weaver, and liyes in Spitalfields ; 
And Tully's skill to operas a well-trained chorus yields, 

Though not in the Directory, &c. 

The virtues altogether form a tolerahle train ; 

There's Prudence has a loan fund, and we hope he may remain ; 

There's Faith at Lloyd's — Hope in the Temple; but it ill may 

sound 
That Charity just now is not in London to be found, 

Nor in the last Directory, &c. 

But noted thieves of olden times are here the same as then, 

With this exception, that they are ** all honourable men." 

Dick Turpin dressing-cases makes; Jack Sheppard sells wax 

candles, 
And Duval trades in gold ; but always 'tis his own he handles. 

In the Post-Office Director}^ &c. 

In fact, there's naught or nobody the keen compilers spare, 
And all we have immortalized are, bond fide, there : 
Just turn to the last copy, and you'll find them all forthwith. 
Unless you chance to lose yourself amongst the tribes of Smith, 
In Kelly's last Directoiy, & of the present year. 

ANTIQUARIAN SK£TCH. 




OVKNINO A BARROW. 
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THE MAZE AT HAMPTON COURT. 



ICIPATING the continn- 

anceof fine weather, we can 
now go a little beyond the 
home circuit to which out 
tripi have been as yet con 

The Maxe at Hampton 
Court may be described as 
an endless ijuickaet hedfte 
tied in a loiot; and tbe 
proceaa of finding out jonr 
way to the aanctuary.Bome- 
whatreaemblestbeprogreBS 
of a Chancery init towarda judgment ; for there are euch 
ina and outa, and windinga and donblinga, and Budden ob- 
Btaclet when you imagine you are on the point of aucceed- 
ing, and lo little to get when you hare succeeded, that it 
requires a very light heart and a cheerful diapoeition to 
undertake the expedition aatisfactorily. To our own think- 
ing, the best fan ii all outside, like that of a dancing show. 
A man is atatiooed on an elevated bench, opposite tba 
gate, to direct the Iravellera, and prevent them from loung 
their way, and perishing from hunger in this labyrinth ; for, 
if thia was not the case, there are, assuredly, feeble-ninded 
persons who wonld never come out affun. The task of tbs 
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guardian is somewhat difficult, inasmuch as he sees, appa- 




rently; nothing bat hats and bonnets nmning along the tops 
of hedges, and the instant he telk one in psrtkiilar to torn 
to the left or right, all the rest do it, for aH are in the same 
haze of incertitude. 

Possibly, the surest way of arriving at the centre, is to 
creep through the hedges, when nobody is looking, and 
then the goal is arrived at " comparatively in no time.'' 
The sanctuary itself is not an exciting place. It consists of 
fifteen at twenty square feet of shuffled ground and two 
benches. Indeed, we may question the advantage — as we 
might do in the ascent of Mont Blanc, in the popularly 
received notions of freemasonry, in the sitting out a 
standard five-act play, or in the reading of one of the present 
long debates — of going through so much to learn so little. 

" How to get to Hampton Court'' might form a paper by 
itself ; and to this subject we may return : for the transit 
18 not sO easy. There are railway carriages, which drop 
you two miles off; and steamboats which get there the day 
after the morrow of starting — and some which never get 
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there at all ; and TUii, vUch get there and never come back. 
But, as WB think the more of anything in proportion as the 
trouble of poBseaeing it increaaes, bo these littie diversions 
tend to make u8 regard the Maze aa a marvellouB attraction. 

Ifyon wiBhtopaaa offfor an experienced trareller, we 
will tell you, as a great secret, a simple method of proceed- 
ing at once to the centre of the labrrinth. On entering 
the Kate, torn to the left ; then touching the hedge on the 
tight hanA.never take your hand aujoyfi-om it; even proceed 
to the end of a ad de sac, and double again, rather than 
leave go. You will appear, at times, to be going wide eway 
from the mark ; but, all joking apart, if you do this care- 
fully, it will conduct you to the centra. The left hand must 
be similarly naed to come ont again. 

The Minister's last tariff has not affected this favourite 
resort ; you will Snd, from the gardener, that the " duty 
on mate" is still in force. 
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THE RETURN OF THE OMNIBUS, 
AnBL--** The JdmiraL" 

How gallantly, how merrily, we ride along the lane, 

The passengers all hope to catch the eight o'clock up-train; 

The wind is fresh, the clouds of dust do in our faces fly, 

Like coming from the Derhy, when the roads are always dry. 

And all along is triumph : luge crows ahove us sweep ; 

Small boys rush out to shout at us^ and maids from windows 

peep, 
A free-school urchin hangs behind some way upon the road — 
Oh ! proud must be our omnibus of such a jolly load ! 

And proud is Tom, the driver, too, who smiles, and well he may. 
Of twice three people (in and out) who'll each a shilling pay ; 
He's proud, too, of that old grey horse, who earns so very hard 
The hay and water he shall have when once more in his yard* 
Oh, would that I were Tom, to drive and order with a word, 
That old grey horse, whose harness is made up of tape and cord, 
I'd shout unto the free-school boy who's hanging on our lee, 
* If you don't mind, I'll whip behind, as quickly you shall see/ 

Our driver pale, and paler grew ; but, as we went along. 
Still talked he to the passengers, and then he hummed a song ; 
And first he looked behind Mm, and then he looked on straight ; 
And then we thought we heard him say *I think we is too late/ 
He shook — 'twas but an instant — we saw his fearfrd plight. 
The village clock struck eight just then ; but that is never right. 
He flogged the old grey horse along, till he was out of breath. 
And when he reached the station doors he turned as pale as death. 

We heard a bell, and then a pause, and then a bell again ! 
We knew our fine old omnibus had missed the ' eight up-train/ 
And next we heard a rush of steam, but nothing could we see. 
But a whistle and a puff among the fir-trees on our lee. 
We watched the passing vapour till it vanish'd round the steep, 
Then back again t' wards home with all our luggage did we creep; 
But never from that moment, having once been * sold,' again 
We patronised the omnibus that always miss'd the train. 



THE JOLLY MAN OF THE SECOND CLASS. 

never ;et travelled for ao, 
distance on any line, without 
meeting a joll^ man : and lie 
was always in the second- 
claaa cairiagea. We never 
encountered him amonget 
tbe aristocracy of the train ; 

for jollity and asaumption 

position are incompatible. 
By the way, i-propos of second-class carriages, son 
good excuse oujtht to be invented for those people to avi 
themselvea of, who are very sensitive abouC being thought 
unable to afford anything. When stage coachea were in 
, fiuhion such folks siud that they always rode outside — not 
because it was cheaper — but because " travelling inside 
always made them ill." And yet, oddly enough they were 
not affected by the interior of a private carriage. Formerly, 
the same excuse held good in a second-class carriage : they 
patronized it " for the soke of the air." But now the cars 
are all closed thoy do not know what to say. They cannot 
prefer a thorough draught or rattling windows ; and, there- 
fore, something must be hit upon to relieve themfrom their 
present embarrassment. 

Alloiu.' We know the Jolly Man the instant he enters 
the carriage. He looks round and smiles at the passengers 
as though he hajj done something facetious in getting ini 
And then he says he "likes Co sit with his back to the 
horses," and laughs again. He never has any luggage; 
possibly this in some measure contributes to his hilarity. 
When the train moves, he says "Now we're offl" which 
UBcrtion being incontrovertible provokes no reply ; but he 
■till Uoghs, and upon the engine sqneaiiag, he laya. 
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" Oh, dear ! you're verjr bad — ain't you ?" which is cvi- 
detitly his pet joke, for then he absolutely chuckles. If the 
train stops at the station longer than he thinks proper, he 
puts his head out of the window and shouts to the guard 
"Now John! all right." And at one of the stations he 
knows the clerk, to whom he cries, " How about that 
spanell ?" which is presumed to relate to some jocular dog 
transaction, embodying circumstances of great mirth. For 
the clerk, in all the confusbn of the way-bills, time-keepers, 
and late passengers, has still a moment to laugh and 
reply, " Ask the gent as was here on Sunday," upon which 
the JoUy man winks, points his thumb over his shoulder, 
and says to the passenger, as the train goes on, *' I know'd 
I should hare him." At which, a vu-^-vis of feeble, but 
complaisant mind, smiles from courtesy. But he sees 
not the joke. 

The Jolly Man has certain funny things to launch at 
every point of the journey. When the Engine first goes 
off, gasping and panting, (as it does on the up-rail fr<«i 
Kingston,) he invariably says, " Bellows to mend." And 
in the Tunnel, he soothes the fear of the lady opposite by 
saying "Never mind, mum; it '11 soon be over, as 
the man said :" but who the man was, and under what 
circumstances he expressed his conviction of an approach- 
ing dinouemmt, nobody is told. But he must have bc«n a wag 
in his time, whoever he was : for the Jolly Man laughs again. 

We must confess we like the Jolly Man* His jokes are 
certainly mild : but we are sure he is uncommoidy good- 
tempered ; and would sit with his back to the engine, or 
his face, or shut all the windows, or have them all open, or 
anything that the passengers wished. And be certain 
when he arrives at his station, which is always an interme- 
diate one, that, if you are going his way, he will be hurt if 
you do not take a seat in the comproiqise of a private eab 
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aod a tax-CBTt whicli is wiittng for }]im. Aod then, ulaa, 

be sure tliat he U known all aloai; the rokd ; and most 
eepecially at the " Crooked Billet," where he laugha as he 
lets fon into the secret, that tbehoat " draws tb« belt gUas 
of old ale in all Englaod." 

CHARADE THE FOURTH. 

4 the nan]r thonamd) mlied to 
>pel Court in ie»rA ot shares, 
liiing thej had made Tutfettunes 
T themielTet and for Ibeir hiin ; 
m the pabhshcT in Paris gave a 
leque to Eugine Soe, 
ildng he sbonld reap a ten-fold 
irrest by "The Wandering Jew," 
ch I must ecmfeu I neiei isw ths 
erit of — did j on .' 
.aoni, thinkin J he wii sure to win, 

Baek'd the field against the bvoorite at long oddi through thick 
and ttiin; 

When folks thought that Heoaon's Aerial Sh^ was certain to 

When the " House " so blindly trusted to the blasts of Dr. Eeid ; 
When the country ™ilor got in the 'bns at Cockspnr-Blieel, 
Ttdnldng he should leach the Bonk much sooner so than on his 

feet; 
When these manias came to pass — I scarcely know which was the 

Then, be sure, without eiception, evajbody was mgfinl. 
Stake and blodc have passed away, 
Ducking-stoiri and tever'd wrist ; 
Wheel and railluiTe gone for aye, 

Tet my powen siiB exist. 
"Hs not easy to define 

What the attribotea can he, 
Which ti^ther may combine, 
'nU my seconif you could see. 
It might be old age decrepit, eier beat on doing wrong. 
It might be a lorely woman's Toice wlien gnshing forth in songi 
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It might be her bright ejei glatunag ; 

It might be her grace in dancins ; 

It might be her raditmt tmilcs. 

Any of the thousand wiles, 
Wiieh, to torn the heads of mortals, unto womankind belon;, 
Let their magic but enchant you, and you may my tec<md <ee — 
That ia, in pronuociation, but you must leave out the (. 

Know ye the ipot, where the sweet-scented myrtle, 
'Within the hotel, on the staircase doth climb ; 

TThere the flesh of the flounder, and fat of the turtle, 
Now melt in your mouth, ever dress'd in their prime } 

Enow ye the spot of the park and the heath, 

Where Londoners go to inhale a fresh breath ; 

Where, drawn to ita festival, thousand! repair. 

And buy for a penny " the fun of the fak ■" 

Where oranges, apples, and nuts, form the fruit. 

And the seller of gingerbread never is mute ; 

Where anchors of lamps in the dancing-booths ahine, 

And all, save the spirit you drink, is divine ? 

1^ the spot where astronomers stare at the sun—' 

Where brave hearts repose who our battles have won : 

''Hi my ahote; and its brave hearts you know them right we[]. 

The coats that they wear, and the yarn! that they tell. 

PANCT SKETCH. FANCV 



CULM BLING AT ASCOT. 
iNmnsTRra eA«B. 

T tbe conehraiini of the 

race on Thnreday week, a 

party of ladies and gentle- 

^roen, faaiiiawibly attired, 

wen bTODRliC op at the 

police-officeB, digged with 

; breakup the regfliationa 

I witli *■*■« to Ramiug on 

I the ^amm. We adjoin 

r the mAmcc, «l«d» haa 

Bot ay^Bted in ay «f the 

papers. 

The psh^^H^rived ordera to iaek ^ucOy after flte eom- 
pany, and by Aeir vijplance the present offenders were taken 
into cufltody. *iey did not appear anxioua to conceal 
anythi^S tm^ -rf^ beioft cautioned that what they sud 
iitig^Ht%e BBdfa BB -^ ^pinst them, made the foUowing 
depositions :— Their asmea were, Augtalii' '*'Ai'*, Arthur 
Hope, Joha Thima$, Jffonmi Mmtfiy, and Virginia Healers. 

Marian Masfy drpoird: I am a youtiR lady, and my 
ftienda are respectable. I am engaged to Augustus White ; 
we have been engaged five years, and are waiting for an 
income. I am rather tired of it. I thought it grand at first 
to be engaged, but soon felt enmy^e; "ennuyA" meana 
weary. I believe I am very pret^. Before the race on 
Thursday, Augustus proposed that we should have aome 
•takes, I said Ishouldpreferaiandwich; but he answered 
ho meant a hWtery. He wrote some horses names on bits 
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of pap«r, aud put them in mj reticule. We each drew two ; 
mine were Defence and Poiaon. We paid' half a crown a 
hone, and when the race was over they gave me a Bovereign. 
AuffuatnE asked me what I would do with it, I told him I 
would buy expeosive shades of floss silk, and work him a. 
puir of braces. The policeman then took us iuto custnd]'. 



I IhouKlit 1 Bhonld have fainted, bnt I did not. My parasol 
coKt fifteen Bhillings; it is of shot silk bought on purpose, 
and spoilt by the duBt. 

Virgima IValfrt laiJ : I am not enjfaged , but ! should 
like to be very much. I took the tickets becaase Arthur 



A POTTLE OF STRAWBEBRIKS '35 

asked me; I thought it might lead to something, but it led 
to nothing ; and, instead of winning his heart, I lost five 
shillings. I have made wagers before. I usually bet gloves 
— Hcubicant's or Hubert's — I don't care which, but I think 
Hubert's fit best about the thumbs. I like betting gloves, 
because I never pay when I lose. I expect them just the 
same from the gentlemen. Once I lost a pair of gloves, but 
then it was worth doing so. I was caught napping by 
Arthur. I have never gambled before. If you let me go, I 
promise never to play any game of chance again, except 
matrimony. 

Augustus White deposed: I. am a young medical man 
without any practice. I have been used to gaming at the 
hospitals. We played cribbage during lecture behind a 
macintosh hung over the desk, and also tossed up, and went 
odd man for " heavy." '* Heavy" is known as dimidium 
dimidiumque — demi-et-demi — " the commingled," *' oflf-and- 
off," " swizzle." *' compound barley water," or half-and- 
half. It is usually taken with cheese and biscuits after 
anatomical demonstrations at twelve o'clock. I did not see 
any harm in gambling. I knew Sir James Graham had 
stopped it some time ago amongst the lower orders ; but I 
thought he allowed it amongst respectable people. I call 
myself respectable. I was rather champagny when we pro- 
posed the lottery. 

Arthur Hope said : I am a young man about town, and 
hired the carriage for the. day. We shall pay for it as soon 
as we can. I do not consider gambling a " shy" thing to 
do ; I think it rather brickish. My father is a stockbroker, 
and Sir James Graham lets him gamble to any amount 
every day. I have known Augustus White some time. 
He plays much greater games of chance with his pills and 

D 2 
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boxes tliaa. ever the laca people did with tlieir peaa and 
thimblea. 

JoJm lliomtu promd : that be VM merely in attendance 
upon tba parties aa a Hervsnt. 

llie impectoT inquired if there were nat two ** bonnete" 
preBant whilst the sweep was ftminng. 

The poUcBnun replied that they were, but they wera on 
the heada of the ladies, and were taken into custody ak>nx 
with them. 

Hie case being folly proved, the parties were fined in 
mitigated Bums, which were immediately paid, and thsy 
were tlien allowed to depart. 



FANCY SSETCH. 



FANCY PORTRAIT. 
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CHARADE THE FIFTH. 

In the busiest haunts of commerce you may see as you pass, 
Where the newest fashions dazzle through the mammoth panes of 

glass; 
Where upon the last bareges coils of gaudy ribbons lie, 
And gay parasols by hundreds are stacked up to catch the eye—- 
Long-fHnged Joinvilles, ganis de PmiSf velvet polkas, sarsenet 

streamers, 
Wonderful regatta shirts— all ballet giris, and dogs, and steamers. 
(Twelve and sixpence cost the first ; and very dear, the more's the 

pity I 
But the others, ready made, are three and sixpence in the City.) 
Where the firm have put their names, in golden letters raised on 

high. 
By the side, withouf a doubt, mr fust will stand for company* 

In those deep solitudes and pensive cells. 
Where everything that slow and dreary dwells, 
Secluded from the living world for aye, 
My hapless second pines her Hfe away. 
No vows of truth her dull existence cheer. 
No word of love are whispered in her ear ; 
She ends her weary pilgrimage alone, 
As cold and rigid as the scidptured stonie. 

Would you wish to find my third, everywhere I may be heard ; 

On fair Chiswick's shaven lawn, or the greenswasd of Cremome ; 

With the troops on battle plain, or long Teetotal train ; 

At the fair, amidst the tents ; or at Gravesend, with the Gents ; 

Heralding sly Punch's antics, or the Fantoccini frantic ; 

Windsor Terrace, Greenwich Fair; Kensington — ^you'll find me 

there. 
Families of ancient line have enriched their roll by mine ; 
Where the towns in ruins lie, and the conquered armies die, 
On my noisy way I keep : offspring of the peaceful sheep 1 

Why's a cobbler like a king ? 
Why's A'Beckett like Tom Spring ? 
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Why to bed do people go ? 

Why is Kent like Cento? 

Why do millers wear white hats ? 

Why don't darkness bother cats ? 

Why are men like gooseberries ? 

Answer any one of these. 

And you find my whole with ease. 



BALLADS OF THE LINE. 

HE DINED AT BERTHOLINl's. 

Air — " She wore a Wreath of Roses, 



It 



He dined at Bertholini's, the day when first we met, 

A pint of single stout was on the board before him set ; 

His dinner had the lightness —his voice the humble tone 

Of one to whom a shilling was not intimately known ; 

I saw him but a moment, but I think I see him now, 

In that hat of time-worn gossamer that drooped upon his brow. 

A new dark Llama Paletot, when next we met he wore, 

The expression of his dress was not so seedy as before ; 

And, dining at his side, was one, in Hemming's room upstairs, 

Who deem'd his Line a good one, and who took five hundred 

shares. 
I saw him but a moment, but methinks I see him still. 
At the cafS, in the Haymarket, where yet he owes the bill ! 

And once again I saw him, but this time it was not here ; 
In coat of questionable age he traversed Boulogne Pier I 
He stept in shabby solitude, for, on one fated day 
The bubble of his Line had burst, and he had run away. 
I saw him quite down-hearted, with his paletot all but rags, 
As he underwent the fate of all Provisionary Stags. 
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THE WHITEBAIT TAVERNS. 

HERE are many po- 
pular deluaioDS wfaich 
ills world coDveDtio- 
iially reRards aa de- 
lii;litaof the first water. 
Ginng to the Derby is 
one of them — an excur- 
Bion of forced pleasure, 
entirely depsndeDt 

upon the flush hilarity 
of cheap champajjne. 
Attending the aucient 
Concerts ta a aecond, with its dreary and musical re- 
suscitations, its mummy-like selections, its dried-up 
audience, and its yawning white neck-cloths. Being- 
"engaged," and finding you are no longer master of 
your own actions, is a third. And we fearlessly assert 
that Whitehall is a fourth, in the face of derisive 
shouts which we know will await us upon this positive 
affirmation. Theodora Hook thought the same ndiea he 
compared them to "silkworms fried in batter i" wedo not 
conceive they are half so rechereh^i. We will define onr 
opinion by a gastronomical sum in aubatraction : take 
brown-bread-and-butter from whitebait, and nought re- 

Aud yet there must be a wonderful number of people 
who think differently to ourselves, as the business of the 
palace-tavema down the river can testify ; the " Trafalgar" 
and "Brunswick," for instance, par MCpHmcr. Whether 
it is the blow of fresh air which the voyage thither ensures 
—whether it is the feeling of compulsory attendance becaiUB 
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other people go, and it is thought prop^ so to do — whether 
it is the really good fish dinner, or the farce of pretending 
to like theiveak flonader-and-parsley broth, dignified by the 
name of umter souch4e, or whether it is iSm " bait" (waiter's 
dialect) itself, we know not. With us fried tittlebats, or 
sticklebacks (or whatever the proper gexMOB name for those 
small creatures maiy be), would be q9ite«8 highly prized. 
Certain it is, however, that the coaoHiiKrs ol whitebait 
include a large proportion of the last censns. 

The feeders at the Blackwall and OreoBwick tevems may 
be divided into three alliterative daaaes— ^to select, the 
social, and the solitary. They differ in their iiiosyncrasiesy 
but there is one prevailing feeling common to all ; they 
imagine that they must eat whitebait whether they care for 
it or no, because they come there so to do. They are all 
folks well to do in the world. Their affairs are flowing on 
as smoothly as the river below the windows: they are 
comfortable people in every sense of the word. Those 
remarks apply only to the week-day dinners. Sunday 
brings tributaries from every other phase of gregarious life 
in the metropolis. 

By the select class, we mean those who take a private 
room and come in parties of from six to twelve or fourteen. 
They cannot be brought under one category, because they 
cannot be considered as 'the habUuia of the place; and, as 
they take a private room, it would be wrong to invade the 
seclusion. 

The social effect of the coffee-room; and are pleasant 
fellows of excellent table spirits — the more so if they get 
a place near one of the windows. There is so decided a 
generic character amongst them, that we never see a man 
dining at a whitebait tavern, but we fancy we have met him 
before. They are irartieular to a shade about the wines^ 
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and ■ItboogU whitdwit-poBch » hj no meant & pelludd 
liqnoF, and dmuk from a giMoi glu«i yon will (ainatiniev 
detect thsm b<Mim it up to their eye, aa thouHh they tMed 
it B8 tn opera-glaH*, tbrongh wtncfa they might watdi the- 
sleamera going down the lirer ; and, in apite of Aeir good- 
fellowship, the dinner with them is a Berions bneinesi. 
They fed they ate embarked npon a serioiu undertalung ; 
fi)r every dish at Blackwalt has an important pmfige, 
thrown around it by the very locality of its preparation. It 
is not onlil the nuts and orangee of every-day life appear 



upon the taoie that the; resume their acmttomed pleasantry, 
and look around them. For this aeaaon the whitebait taverns 
are little patronized by " gents." This attempt to die- 
tingnish themselves is not met in a spirit of admiration 
by the guests ; and they create no sensation by their ap- 
pearance. It is a comfort that, at the leading whitebait 
houses, there is Lttle chance of meeting the frequenters of 
the slang London taverns, for the reasoa that Ihey cannot 
produce an effect therein. 
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Tbe eolitary dinera are a remarkiible clas8; aod it ia 
evident with lliem thut tbe first busiDeau of their lives is 
dinner. Whitebait exerts the same iufiuence over them as 
opium does upon the Turks. It causes them to lose them- 
aelvea io risions, and you will see them after dinner, with 
their lonely g\aas and decanter, like Robin Hood and Little 
John, on the table before them, sazing vacantly at nothinft- 
Like horses at race-course stables, thef are taken in to 



"bait," and nothing else; and thus solitary .reflections 
when their meal is finished entitle them to be classed as 
ruminating animals as well as gregaiioui.. They seek no 
society whilst eating : they feed precisely in the spirit of the 
celebrated Jack Horner— a " little uijtnown" of infantile 
biography — who retired into a comer, according to the most 
approved authoritiea, to feast upon his hybernal confec- 
tionery. We never heard if the youthful Horner lived to 
be a man ; had he done so he would have become one of 
the sobtarf Blackwall or Greenwich whitebait-eater*. 
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What B mixture of tinU these mimes include 1 Nor was 
the self-gratulation of that foung ^unuand greater when 
he extracted a plum with hia fingers, and indulged in a 
comment upon hia own moral excellence, than the satis- 
factory, feeling with which one of the solitaries, in the ful- 
ness of whiteb^t, contemplates his own worth. He is 
greKarious, without regularly feeding in a flock ; there are 
animals like him in every herd. 

These classea return to London according tD their divi- 
sions. The select move off early by the Bteamer ; the soli- 
tary take a seat in the first-class carriage of the railway ; 
aud the social atay too late for either boat or train, and in 
cousequence attack the Poplar omnibus, on the roof of 
wliich — for they prefer the outside — they disport them right 
merrily — breaking into snatches of popular harmony, and 
indulging in countless cigars — another common delusion 
with those who think the combustion of tobacco an ab- 
■olute duty, necessarily attendant upon the enjoyment of 
.he free pure air of heaven. 
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THE NEW OVERLAND ROUTE TO INDIA. 

ONSCIOUS of the importance ox 
the most rapid commuBication witk 
our Indian empire, we are enabled^ 
with the greatest pleasure, to lay 
the following account of the new 
route, as it will be opened in the 
course of next summer* before our 
readers. The startling announce- 
ment has been given to the public, 
through the newspapers, that the 
King of Sardinia bad some notion of cutting a tunnel under 
the Alps at Mont C^nis, eight miles long, and making a 
railway from Genoa to Chambery pass through it. The 
rapidity of transit for the Indian mail by this route will be 
such, that when all the auxiliary advantages are in full 
play, it is expected that we shall always be able to procure 
news up to the end of the following month. 

Calcutta will then become our favourite watering-place, 
to the great detriment of Boulogne and Brighton. We 
shall go to eat curry at Chinsura, on Sundays, instead of 
whitebait at Blackwall ; and ride elephants to Ramjam- 
jellybag, or some place of equal importance, instead of 
donkies to Pegwell Bay. We shall say to bores " Go to 
Hoogly," instead of Bath: objectionable persons may be 
sent to Chittagong instead of Coventry ; and Jaggerbedam 
will be preferred to Jericho for social transportation. 

The first great saving of time will be by the submarine 
electric telegpraph; on which such improvements will be 
made that visitors will be transmitted along its wires as 
quickly as messages. Hence the period of submersion will 
be of no consequence. " Tell it to the marines," has long 
been a phrase of disbelief; but the apparently incredible 
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results of tlus teiegnipk* will lead to the 



beinur 




turned to *' tell it to the sub-marines," It is expected that 
a considerable sensation wHl be created amongst Uie channel 
fishes by the establishment of the telegraph; even to 
making their very scales stand on end, thus throwing 
them off their balances ; whilst, with respect to the oysters, 
it wiU, in reality, '* astonish the natives." The more hardy 
and enterprising, however — such as the crabs and lobsters — 
will probably turn the telegraph to some account, and 
perform on the slack wires for the amusement of the flat 
fish. The very sharks, renowned as they are for appetites, 
will be astonished at their twists. 

The Tunnel through the Alps will only be inconvenient 
at one part of the passage — where it goes through the 
glaciers. For, if it is stopped, the passengers will either be 
frozen in these " regions of thick-ribbed ice," and on their 
egress be removed like so many sticks ; or the heat of the 
fire will thaw the blocks, and produce an artificial torrent. 
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wherever they halt^ " cauRing," as the Ethiopian deecriber 
of the railway galop accident observes, when the engine gets 
off the line, turning topsy-turvy and inside-out at the same 
time — " causing great confusion amongst the passengers." 

The Desert transit will be altered beyond all idea, be- 
coming a perfect sand-toy, instead of the arduous under- 



.^ ^C:n^ 
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VIEW OP THE GREAT DESERT.— A CARAVAN PASSING 

taking it has hitherto been ; and the old proverb " Ex 
Nile nihil fit" will be refuted. The Egyptians, however, 
have always been good couriers, equalling indeed those of 
St. Petersburg, whom we have seen at Astley's, riding six 
horses at once — a singular race it must be admitted. From 
an old illustrated news papyrus, published at Memphis, 
w extract this sketch of an Egyptian courier of the time of 
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Ftolom^. It will be observed that hia own power of 

locomotion are adiled to tliose of the animal. 

There ia considerable equity in this style of equitation, 
the labour beinpf divided. So aniioua were the Egyptians 
for speed, that the sacred bird, or Ibii, BiRnitied " you shall 
go." By the present arra.ngement, travellers will be shot 
off from Cairo by a catapulta, bo delicately regulated as to 
deposit them safely at Suez, in a square paved with India- 
libber for the purpose. 

The improved breed of Bengal elephants will materially 
abridge the route from Bombay to Calcutta. It is hnotvn 
that elephants are very touchy; we need not wonder then 
:<> see them "taking a fence," as shown in this illustration 



of the reporters on the rival Calcutta newspapers. This 
line will be, of course, a trunk line, and the dispatches 
printed on " double elephant." Once in the Indian 
capital, by the aid of Little's press, (which has entirely 
contradicted the prevalent opinion of " Little learning is 
a dangerous thing") millions of copies of the news will be 
forwarded to all parts of the empire within ten minutes. 
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landscape paintera, must -tlien trust to the railways 
alcine for iubjects. The Bcenes will certainly not be 
so striking, bat much more eanly depicted. Take the 
following, for instance, which is a etriking view of the 



u feen from tho eait end, and affords great tcop« fot 
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effects of liRht snil shade, powerful from their very 
nmplicity. Similarlf grand would be the 



on the same line; nhich might be done in chalk, frommate- 
riala found on the spot : and in all cattingB of a Eimilar natnrc 
would save the artist the trouble of " walking his chalks" 
from one place to another, as ia now the case. 

Aa it ia much more creditable to originate thiin to copf , we 
advise some artist at once to take up tbi» line, for Romebody 
must assuredly do so before long. Every existing " Niwk 
and Corner in Old England " having been aa closely 
ransacked by painters, as Venice was by CanalettL 
Landaeer will paint " Fireworks, a thorough-bred loco- 
motive, the property of the Great Western." Turner 
will treat us to a pair :— " Night — Going into the Tun- 
nel; and "Morning — Coming out of it." The first of 
these will contain a fine effect, from the lamp of the fir«t- 
class car shining through the windows on the briek-worki 
and the second will vividly portray the gloriea of a May 
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moming> in that artist's best style — the emerald skies, the 
azure foliage, and ruby turf, tied into a knot by a rainbow. 
Miss Setchell will have a companion to " The Momentous 
Question," called "The Evasive Answer" — the subject 
being the touter of the Nine Elms Pier declining to tell a 
young woman with a bandbox whether the iron boat 
is alongside. Frank Stone will contribute "The First 
Appeal" — a beautiful girl sohciting a ruddy traveller 
to have the window shut at the commencement of the 
journey. Cattermole will have a fine gloomy interior of the 
"Blackwall Terminus on the Heights of the Minories;" 
and Chalon will immortalize the pretty girls who serve out 
the boiling coffee and new buns — capital things for a 
hurried meal — at the Wolverton station. Prentis will give 
a sketch of everyday life, " The Lost Return-Ticket ;" and 
Stanfield will take a grand subject from London and 
Greenwich, "Deptford Creek — a Storm Blowing Over." 
MacUse will, we believe, receive a commission for a fresco — 
the subject, " Liberty " — the allegory, " Knowledge letting 
off the pent-up steam of Freedom, by the safety-valve 
of Truth." 

Since the above was written, we iind that our plan is 
being already acted upon, and the exhibitions of 1849 will 
abound in Railway Subjects. 

*' Edwin Landseer's ' Sanctuary' will be a fine picture. 
His heart, which has been for some time in the Highlands, 
will return to the south, and the picture will represent a 
'Stag' (CervuB Railwayensis) crossing to the Sanctuary, 
Boulogne — his bills, or kites, as they are by some called^ 
being given to the winds. 

" Mr. Selous has been chosen by the Art-Union to do a 
set of outlines, companions to his ^Pilgrim's Progress/ 

B 2 
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The first, *The Slon^i^h of Despond/ represents the Slon^It 
Station, with the ^stress of the Tisitor, who has arrived too 
late for the last up-train« Another will be ' Mr. Greatheart 
Brunei Ck>nqaerinf^ the Giant Broad^ange/ and so on. 
Charles Landseer promises 'The Saddngr of Cremome 
House, by Uie Engineers of the Chelsea Extension/ which 
followed the uncivil wars in the Committees of the Com- 
mons, in which that man»on was found to be exactly on 
the intended line. Corbould has a charming work in 
hand — * Canterbury Pilgrims Preparing to start from Lon- 
don Bridge Terminus,' The Knights and the Squire have 
come in cabs, the Man of Law in an omnibus, and the 
Clerk has walked. The Shipman has arrived horn Wapping 
by the Waterman'So* 9> The respectable tradesman's wife of 
Bath has had her luggage wheeled over from the Bridge- 
houseHotel, where she stepi the night before, on arriving by 
the Great Western, She is going to a Ramsgate boarding- 
house. We do not exactly see who the Pardoner is, but 
condnde he is the philanthropic old gentleman who ha» 
just forgiven the urchin who tried to bolt with his carpet 
bag. The Cook is in attendance, with a tin can containing 
kidney pies. The engraving will be a prize in Boys' 
lottery* 

Etty's ' Stokers Bathing* is not yel eoramenced. Our 
foreign brethren will join our scheme. Horace Vemet 
has promised * The Locomotive's Last Gasp* — a companion 
of the ' Dying Camel / and Sdbeffier sends tiro, * Mignoa 
ivgretting she did not take a Day Ticket,' and ' Mignon 
mpxmg to a First-^asa Carriage.' " 
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CHAKADE THE SIXTH. 

The silent bdl — deserted fime — 
The stricken sinner's cries of pain, 
Wlw vainly asks, with yartiBi; breath, 
Bsr hope to anooth his bed of death — 
The feighteDed gaze in hall and bower 
Too plainly showed the fatal power 
With whidi« in bigot times accurst. 
Fell on a nation's hopes mt vibst. 



The aaid beneath the gBsteaing moon, 
With plaided form and anoodad hair, 

Steals to the " banks o' bonnie Doune,** 
In hopes to find mt sbcono there. 

Nowtom yoar eyes to distant lands, 
Where riren ran on golden sands ; 
And tiiere beneath t]» date tree's shade. 
While dances many a dusky maid, 
To soothe the passions of his soul, 
The loye-sick Negro tunes mt whole. 

nWTBAIT OV MADAMB OASTBtLAlT 




At an'AvrsABBO siwoino thb wiuaxm to la somtAicsvUL, « 
wtLOU TBa tor box •* not irAiiiAir ovbba* 
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STATISTICS OF THE EPSOM RACES, 

R06RESSING with general desire, ve 
have been at some pains to collect the 
most interesting statistics connected with 
the late Races ; and, with the assistance of 
the Society, now place them before our 
readers. 

It is calculated that one post-horn in 
twelve came straight home. One in seven 
was used, with a cork in the mouth-piece, 
to drink champagne out of; and three 
in nine were sat upon. Of twelve comets, 
three could play " Jeahnette and Jeannot/' 
and two broke down in the "Olga" waltz: 
four did not trust themselves beyond 
open notes. One tried to play " The Marble 
Halls," as a second to "Fm afloat I" upon another, but 
did not succeed ; and the remaining one found his valves 
filled with pale ale, when he tried ''Turn on. Old 
Time," on his return ; whereupon, his first blast gave 
him the appearance of a Triton spouting *' Bass" from a 
brazen coach. 

Of the Knock'em-do^vns we find some curious returns. 
It appears that six wooden drummers were hit off in pro* 
portion to one crockery Napoleon. Of 
five apples, one had tea-things inside ^ (ft y 
and four dirt. Of the snakes turned MJ ^ X 
from horn-shavings, every other one ^ ,s» O 
was broken into three pieces, and none y-i- O ^ 
had a tail ; whilst of the Jack-in-boxes 
three in six were Noahs, who came 
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up with a jerk not in accordance with 
their patriarchal character, and the rest 
were cross-breeds between Japhets and 
small ninepins, with eyes and mouths 
very irregularly- defined by dots. There 
were birds in cages, who whistled by an 
ingenious bellows contrivance on which 
they stood: china dogs: 
and anomalous boats upon 
wheels. These- suffered . 
most severely from the 
sticks thrown at them. 
Respecting their distribu- 
tion, the majority went flying to young ladies' academies 
and female domestics ;. the apples were chiefly kept for 
turn-pike men, and old gentlemen driving four-wheeled 
chaises or loitering on Clapham Common, who looked 
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likely to be savage at being hit hard with them ; and the 
pincushions were reserved for any particular friends, or 
perfect strangers, that might present eligible marks. 
Of twelve gentlemen who went on the chief ^y, the 



se 
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following facts haTe been aseerteined respecting their after- 
conduct. 

Spent more thui they oould afford • • • « 1 1 
Had their anticipi^ns of a ''regular out-and-out day* 

realised • « .0 

Have not yet ptid up their shares to the fnesd who 

'* had better settle for everythiiig" • . .6 
Do not recollect whether they came home on the roof, or 
inside the hamper widi the cruets and empty pie- 



dish 



2 



FANCY SKETCH. 




TBX KOAH UOBTS. 
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CHARADE THE SEVENTH. 

The great "bould spakers'' of the land 

Met in Conciliation Hall ; 

Tbey talk'd of ** dares" and «< bondnaa's brand,'* 

And that the Saxon rule should £bU; 

And twore that Irdand, aye, ahooU he. 

The first gem of the emerald sea. 

And whilst the mob hurrah'd aroi 

With hearts buoyed up by empty 

They quite forgot, by want accunt, 

They'd not mt wbolb to iOl mt fibst. 

That WHOLE, they were brought up te prii 

An Aigns with its hundred eyes. 

But now long since it had been poorly. 

Prom ills that slowly came, but surely. 

The captain of a welUlmowii band. 

Now see my bbcond proudly stand; 

In Spain a middle rank he took: 

The Affghans led ; Ghuznee forsook ; 

But, through all chance of fire and flood, 

In Asia, first and last, he stood. 

Of pride he ne'er possessed a paitide^ 

Content to prove a useful article. 

But never yet was he outdone. 

Who chanced to be mt sscond *' one.** 

Next look towards a migtaty pile 
Of soariag dome and lofty aule. 
See Tiber's stream— 4he Bridge, also, 
And Castle of St. Angelo. 
Look to the right — ^the pilgrims come 
In crowd to £ the streets of Rome, 
As with an eager eye they scan 
A /Mfitde ai the Vatican. 
M^y are they thronging to and fro ? 
Why do the masses come and go ? 
They hurry on with end absurd, 
lit oidy to laMIe mt thik».. 
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THE POLYTECHNIC DIVING-BELL. 




BODY who has been once can attest 
that his submarine^ or rather sub- 
aqueous excursion is the cheapest 
shilling's-worth of nervousness in 
London^ and, as such« deserves, and 
gets, great patronage. 

The process of going down in 
the Diving-bell may be thus de- 
scribed : — ^The daring adventurer, 
having been educated up to courage 
pitch by putting his hands in 
those terrible traps always baited with galvanism, which 
are set to catch strangers, and displaying his ignorance of 
science by thinking that if he snatches them away quickly, 
the shock will be fainter, thinks he should like to go down 
in the Diving-bell. The love of temporary Honiziog— for 
every body who goes down is looked upon, when he comes 
up again, as a sort of mermaid in every day life in private 
clothes for some minutes after — this love says " Go :" the 
outlay of the shilling, and the look of the dark tank, combine 
to suggest ** No." But just at this moment, the band in the 
gallery strikes up a martial air, and, as the visitor^s breast 
swells with pride, he determines to venture, in his en- 
thusiasm. 

Well, the visitor arrives at the barrier, pays his 
shilling, and is told to get into the bell. But this is not so 
easily done ; the first thing that strikes him on entering, 
is the boot of a gentleman who is already seated ; and then 
he has to fight his way through a stockade of legs, with a 
vigour never needed otherwise except by the last man 
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at the BinHle omnibua, on the Sunday niftbt, at the South- 
western tenninuH. Howerer, at last he finds a perch, and 
feela in the position of a man sitting on a mantelpiece, with 
no floor belotv lum. 

Ai the bell swings heavily and 
lowly over the water, by means 
fwhat the catalogue calls "an 
nonnous crab" — which must be 
ery large indeed, but does not 
ppear to be visible to the au- 
ience — the visitor looks through 
lie glass bulls-eyea at the peo- 
le in the gallery, and half wishes 
le was amongst them. And just 
t this moment a terrble noiss 



L POTTLK OF eTAAWBElMHS. 



beginE, whicli sonnda like tbe aforeBaid enormoua crab 

breathing ; and a blast of cold air nighen down from 

the top, more dreadful than ever any produced either 

by air-pumpa geoerallj, or Dr. Reid'a iu particular. 

And as the bell toucbn iht water, the visitoT feels as 

if somebody was tuning the drama tdhla ears by stretching 

them tight, as if denmiia were diiring a wedge through 

them 1 and thinking that he ia going to be stifled, 

he macea the ktiocker, uo- 

t ia which is painted 

^ "more air, knock once," 

and gives such a "rat-atat-' 

I; tat-l(X'TAT," that the 

I' wbc^ tank quivers again. 

/ But die £ver thinks he 

^ is " tekiDg," and pays 

k no attcmtion to him; and 

I thai be gives himself up 

■ to intense fear as the watec 

^ lisea over his bead, and 

f finally chnea over the 

skylights. So he remains, 

, inding that bis feet are wet 

through by hanghig down below the beU's moudi, whereon 

he gathers them up, to the additional peril of his balance. 

At last the bell goes np again, and he finally emeigcs 
amidst the aornnrndiog and admiring crowd. As he wa^ 
■ ^vndly away amongst thera, he feels all his agony repaid, 
and tells the lady who aski him vriiat it wai like, that " it 
was the most d^ghtfnl tiling n the world— not at all 
luifdeasant, but, mi the contraiy, rather sgreedile than 
Mhenme." 
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CHARADE THE EIGHTH. 

When upon the banks of Sutlq» tomnlt rent the qmyermg air, 
Cheering on onr troope to oonqnert, be assured mt rinsT was there. 
On the Terrace ; in the Gardens ; in the Park, or at yauzhall; 
On the steam-boat, in fine weather, and il every public ball. 
Every by-gone brigand captain did my use in pillage know, 
From the gallant Robin Hood right up to Frm Diavolo. 
Waiting upon every ballet, on WalhaUa's groapings plastic. 
And at present much in vogue, by being wondrously elastic; 
And, without my aid to perfect what Bunn calls ** A triumph's blaze,'' 
What would be Cento's boundtngs, or Carlotta's Truandaise t 
One more clue I'm free to give you ; you mMi guess me after that : 
If I had one air qipropriatte, k would be *' All round my hat." 

In days of old, when ootchei loBed 

Along the turnpike road, 
Mt 8BCOKD lent its aid to hold 

A portion of the load. 
How widely strange, and great my range I 

In coifee-shop abject; 
Or at the Opera, for a cfaaage^ 

In rich gold aaiin de^'^ 
Making ladies look but g^ondy. 
Whilst upbraiding Mr. Lomleyy 
Thinkiii|f tfueh brigkt-hned zeiections 
Unbecoming to complexions. 
Travelling over an and land, 
Riding on an a^py hand, 
Or if hunting be yonr taate. 
In some ^ortny eooBliry placed, 
Without vy a>d» I an afraid. 

The wood-cms ill would look, 
Or small, or fenrt» which illustrate 

This very little book. 
Bells are ringing, funnels roar. 
Men bawl out, " Now, who's for shore P*^ 
Or from paddle-bozes call, 
«• WeoMdi r TuBiiri FS«I* '"VanxbaUl" 
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SmalJ boyi about 7011 nearif dead, 
Screaming " Half-«-tuni.«.headl" 
Stupid people eirora make, 
And go to Wapping bf mistake ; 
Or confused by such inld din, 
Misi the plauk and tumble in. 
Bridtgnxm, CUiien, or Daiij/, 
H'aalwie/i iwift, or Sichmimd laiy. 
Some In order, otbers ctbzj : 
FlasbiuK up and down tbey go, 
Frightening timid folks who row. 
Or elMwbere, the railway bus, 
Comes up to the terminus ; 
Itound the clerka the crowding taus 
Banl out, "Kingston! second class 1" 
Mary shows the guard her ticket, 
Passes quickly tlmmgh the wicket. 
Now, " Go on I" the engines scream, 
Or, if night, the r«d lights gleam 
On tbo porters— pnffa tbe steam. 
Whether on the rail or boat, 
PuU'd by engine, or afloat. 
Everybody feels " all right ;" 
Mary only qouli with fright, 
When by chance ahe comes to find 
That UT WBOUE it left behind. 



Preparing for fmhlication, the Fourth Edition, with several 

fresh lUuatrations by Gilbert^ 

THE NATURAL HISTORY OF THE FLIRT. 

BY ALBERT SMITH. 

PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED BT OAVARNI, GILBERT^ AND 

HENNINO. 



Momlni: Post. 

" A very graceful broehuret and one that will receive a merry 
welcome from the aristocratic circles of society. Albert Smitii 
has physiologised the Lady Adelines and the Right Honourable 
the Misses Georginas and Alidas of the haute voUe^ with infinite 
tact and spirit. The satire is redolent of patchouHt and the moral 
is enveloped in rose-tinted paper. The Cynthias of the minute 
are seized upon with a white kid gentleness, and the gyrations of 
the Flirt are exhibited by the delicate light of wax tapers and 
ormolu girandoles, or stylish pic-nics. Yet is there much valuable 
matter discoverable beneath the surface." 

Momlnir Herald. 

" Like all the other social anatomies which have proceeded from, 
the pen of this fertile writer, it abounds in lively observation — 
light in substance, but delicately and pleasantly touched. Albert 
Smith's capabilities in making much out of little were never more 
Ingeniously exhibited than in the present case. He analyses the 
" Flirt'' to the backbone : he describes her habits, her feelings, 
her caprices, her difficulties, and her sorrows, with the most 
critical fulness, and writes like a man of ripened experience in 
the wiles and artifices of the class. We recommend it to the 
6tudy of those curious in the natural history of fashionable girldom. 
There is a waggish fluency in the style, as well as a sly spirit of 
satire, which^makes the book very readable." 

Momlnir Advertiser. 

^'This is one of the best and most amusing of Albert Smith's 
series of * Natural Histories/ It is full of mirthful spirit, lively 
and laughable description, acute and correct observation, fresh and 
effective wit." 

The XSra. 

"Amusing and clever as are thenumeroos Miile brochures which 
Mr. Smith's industry and ingenuity ^ave flung among the pubUo 



of late, this is, we thirik,. the best of the number. With a perfect 
knowledge of, and nnfe^ned devotion to, his sabject, he strikes 
out prominent points and characteristics that there is no dis- 
puting, ' shewing up,* as it were, what we treasured in our minds, 
imt did not, or could not, bring to the surfiBu^e, and this he does 
pleasantly and wittily^ making lumself a man to be feared much 
for his penetration, but still more for his practice of publishing 
what he knows. The illustrations are capitaL" 



''Albert Smith has -contributed another, and not the least 
amusing, of his popular 'Social Zoologies,' in 'the Natu^ 
History of the Flirt,' who, it seems, possesses none of those 
dangerous propensities, and tormenting habits, which stiff-«tazched 
old maids and' heavy matter^-fact young men, who draw their 
authority firom ' Johnson's Dictionary,' or ' Maunder's Treasory of 
Knowledge,' can assign to her. A Flirt, according to the clever 
littiie book before us, is the most lively, charming, piquant ereatuie 
in existence. The very soul of a ball-room — the star of an 
evening-party-r-and the goddess of a pic-nie. 

" In these, and other phases of her light and joyous existence, 
does the facile pen of thia agreeable writer pourtray ' The Flirt.' 

"The illustrations by Gavami, Gilbert, and Henning, are 
numerous and beantifuL" 

BeU'a Idfew 

" This history is written in a gallant vem, and the genus Fhrt 
owes much to the cavalier spirit of the historian. We were 
afiraid he would be somewhat too severe on this variety of the 
fiiir sex, but he has treated it gently ; in a way that makes us 
conclude that he has suffered very little from flirtation. He 
describes her peculiarities most minutely — ^from her pinafore days 
to her pianoforte trimnphs ; and from constant contemplati(m of 
her winning ways, at last feels for her, pity, akin to love." 

Tho Oteervflor* 

^'Of the several 'Social Zoologies' writlen by Mr. Smith, we 
oonsider the present one the most carefully, regulaiiy, and 
pleasantly exeented. The FSrt is evidently a favourite with him ; 
he gives us her origin, paints her in her different varieties, sueii as 
the Garrison Flirt, pic-nic; evening party, and so forth; and 
auvariahly representa her as tiie best charm tageinti gtoooi at an 
•reniag^ partytliat eaa be fovnd.'^ 



